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ne time, it seemed to me that you were a

reflects upon me and all of us. 1 suppose

wasn't about South America vou wanted little severe upon Weissmann in this matter

it {
to see him?"”

[ could not lie to a lady.

“Dear me! That is his most dangerous
subject. You won't believe a word he savs

[‘m sure I don’t wonder. But don't tell
him so. for it makes him very violent. Pre-
tend to believe him, and you may get thr mgh

Has not the general evidence since that date
tended to—well, to strengthen his position #"
“What evidence?'"  He spoke with a men.
acing calm.
“Well, of course, [ am aware that there i3
not any what vou might call defimte evidenes

I allude merely to the trend of maderm

all Remember, he believes it himself. thouvht and the general seientific point of

Of that vou may be as ured. .\ more honest view, if I might so express it.”

man never lived. Don’t wait any longer, or He leaned forward with great earne

he may suspect.  If you find him dangerous, “1 suppose you are aware,’ B .
off points upon his finger v :

reallv dangerous, ring the bell and hold him

off until I come. Even at his worst, [ can index is a constant factor?™

“ Naturally,” said I.
“And that telegony 15 still sub judice?"
Unidoulbt daly.

usually control him."

[TH these encouraging words the lady
handed me over to the taciturn Austin,

who had waited like a bronze statue of Dis- narthenogenetic egg?

cretion during our short interview, and | “Why, surely,” [ eried, and

Wils conducted to the end of the passage. own andacit

There was a tap at a door, a bull’s bellow But what do OV
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from within, and I was face to face with

the professor.
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He sat in a rotating chair behind a broad . PTOVE
table, which was covered with hooks, maps, “Shall T tell 1 e cooed
and diagrams. As I entered, his seat spun und to ( Prayv do

[His appearance made me gasp. I was prepared for somethimg “It prov ed with a b 0 r t

trance. but not for so overpowering a per onality as thi It wa the damndest impostor London,—a vile 1 P
his size which took one’s breath away, his size and IOSITL has no more science than he has deceney e (

1resence. His head was enormous, the lareest I have ever seen

wpon @ human being. I am sure that his top hat, had I ever Hf': had sprung to his feet with a mad rag in his eves, Even

ventured to don it, would have slipped over me entirely, and rested hat moment of tension [ found time for Amazement &
on my shoulders. He had the face and beard which I a soctate covery that he was quite @ short man, i head not higher
with an Assyrian bull; the former florid, the latter so black a shoulder,—a stunied Hercule do '
10 have a suspicion of blue, spade shaped and rippling down over to depth, breadih, and 1 rain.
che The hair was peculiar, plastered down in front n a long, “Gibberish!™ he eried, leaning forward,
urving wisp over his massive forehead,  The eyes wer hlue-gray table and his face project “That’s what 11
under wreat black tufts, very clear, very eritical, and eriul. you, Sir—scientific gib] Did vou (Nt o«
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marts of him '.'.'!|i-'lﬁl;-;-t.u'u d above the tahle, save for two enormo omnipotent, you infernal seribblers, lon't u? That
hands eovered with long black ha This. and a bellonwing, roarn can make a man and vour blame cai break him? W
voice, made up my first impression of the notorions Pro- to vou ( ! rahl !
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[ amy, of oo moere stadent” said owith a fatuous sk
S ¢ ey ) A i “ After All. What Do I Know about Your Honor? " Said He.




